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added apologetically, " I'm so roused I like to finish it. Mr. Wiswcll's
that way too."
He went on to brag of me, as he usually did when he got the
chance, leaving me to stand hot and embarrassed, not daring to
protest lest I seem to exhibit an offensive mock modesty.
He described floridly my services to himself in taking him from
the mob and, continuing rapidly, he elaborated upon Cunningham's
brief account of the capture of the schooner and my part in that
affair.
" If it hadn't been for Oliver Wiswell," he finished, " God knows
what would 'a' happened to our ladies on board ; and as for the rest
of us, we'd all been slaving in Simsbury Mines by this time. That's
all I have to say."
" Is it ? " The general looked at my flushed face. " I've no doubt
Mr. WiswelPs glad to hear it." Then his heavy eyelids drooped ; his
lower lip hung slack ; he seemed to forget Buell.
" Am I to understand, Mr. Wiswell," he went on, " that it's your
desire to take up arms against ,the rebels ? "
I shook my head. " My father distrusted and hated the mobs that
were ruining America, and so do I. The rebels aren't all mobsters,
though, sir; there are neighbours of mine among 'em, and they
believe they're doing the right thing. I couldn't take up arms against
my neighbours."
Somewhat incoherently I added, " I went to Yale, sir, and I
understand there are as many Yale men among the rebels as among
the Loyalists, I'm a New Englander, and I don't want to go to war
against other New Englanders. After all, they're my own people."
The general glanced out of the window. " Ah, then you didn't go
to war against the crew of the Badger"
" I don't think that was war, sir."
"No? To my mind it seems to bear some resemblance, Mr.
Wiswell. How do you account for your actions ? "
" I think I was out of my head," I told him.
The general coughed. " Unfortunate you didn't stay that way.
Let me ask you a question. Do you think the American colonies can
be properly governed by the rebels ? "
" No, sir," I said, " and I'd do almost anything to stop 'em.
They'd turn our country into a madhouse ! They're ignorant of
government and finance; they hate tolerance, education and dis-
cipline as they hate rattlesnakes."
Howe rose from his chair. " So I could count on you, could I,"
he asked, " as long as you didn't have to carry a musket against your
fellow-countrymen ? "
I spoke from my heart when I said that he could.